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Office on North side of (Main Street a
few Doors West of Mariettn Street,

garden.’
*‘And are his flowera
thasn of Napuleon's!®

A more sacred than
TEAMP OF RUBSURITTION.

*Yes; but that wes in my unclethe eanon’s Napoleon,

‘Has he eonfensed)’ asked Lis father,

‘No,' replied the unele, ‘I never before wit-
nessed such sbetinacy.'

“What has e donb? asked h's mother.

And then suddenly the idea oc-
curring 1o lim that he might be sccused of
having taken the fruit, the blood rushed hot-

11 palil within three mouthe,
L) 'nlll shior thattime p]
1 apnen divcontintiod only at the option of the sdior,
whtile srrearages nre due.
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*They are indeed, Panoria.'
fAnd why !

| I'm sure Idon't know; but if any one

gives your unele, the canon, the headnehe!’

ulways, “I'hat belongs to the canonl® If wo |
want to cat some (rult, 'Don't touch that, ‘tis

CATL letters sadirosnond to Vo editor must Ve paid w1
P_IE‘ “ i e pald W fur the ennon !’

attention. J

]F‘Na paper dwcontinued umtil sl arroarages are
paul unless at the option of e -edivor [

POETRY.. |

LITTLE JIM.

BY EDWARD FALMER.

Thie cottage wos & thatehed ono the outside old and

meniy,

Yot everything within that cot was woud'rous neat
and clean;

Tl night wos dark and stormy, the wind wos |
howling wild; i

A pationt iothor wutched beside the death-bed ofl
her child,

A linle worn-out eranture, his once bright eves
grown dim.

It was a eollicr's wife and child: they called  him

‘I8 it because ho is archdescon of Ajnceio
that the peuple nre sv afraid of him!' !
‘Ohy no, Panvriu; but  because he is our
tutor. Heis not unkind, but he 1s very|-trict. |
If we don't kuow our lesaon, lie slaps us

smartiy*

*And do you not cull that unkind, dear BEIl-
zal?

‘Not exactly. Do you not ever geta
whipping, Panoriant' '

‘Nou, indeed, Eliza. Itis the Corslean
fusiion to beat children; but our Mamily is
Greek, and mother suys that Greeks must not
be beaten.’

‘Then I'm sure. Punoria, T wish 1 were a |
Greek; for it 1a very unpleasant to be slap- |
ped!

‘I dare soy your brother Napoleon does |

not like it either.?
\

Iy to his cheeks,

| Hlx confusion was so evident, that the can-

on said;

I hope yon are not telling a I'-I.snhoo‘d.
{ wants Lo prevent us playing, they say. “That Napolean!®

4 I never tell falsehoods, 'said the boy, proud:
sy, When we are not ta toueh  something, ‘tis ly. ' e
4,10
1 I

«What were yon doingl

‘The canon,in roply, related the story of
the fruit; but before he could finish it Pan.
otin exclaimed:

‘Of course, poor fallaw, he would not e in-
less what he never did*

‘And who did take the fruit? asked the
canon,

‘Eliza and 1) replied the little girl, with-

‘1 was thirsty, | came to get sume walet, out hesiation,

sir.!

*No harm in that—and theh, my boy!"
*That is a |, uncle *

‘Have you drank yet]”

‘No, uncle, not yet.'

‘T'he archdeacen shook his hesd.

alfudeink afd did not drink, tha
dovs not

you that [ shall punieh you severely,
The entrance of M. Buninparte, M. Fesch

Phere was a universd] exelamation.
. "My pour ehild, said the srchdeacon em-
 bracing Napolean, »
| I suspected is was  Eliz n,Jreplied Napol-
cony ‘bul | was not sure, At all events, |

| would not have told for Panorin's sake, who
p e nat A dise

hung together. Napoleon, take The resder may imagine bow Nupoteor was

Llizn, she was soverely and justly punishea:
first for her gluttony; and then for what was
,mugh worae—her cownrdics and deceit for

and Joseph, his eldest brother, jorecrupted ollowing her innocent brother to suffer for
the conversation, and for some minutes (he Der fault.

the elder gentlemen spoke 10 euch other on |
| political subjects, when a  sudden exclama- |
|tion from Severin as she opened the cups |

board nttracted the attention of all,

EL :CTION EXCITEMENT.
Coxconrp, March 18.—The election excite-
iment is intense.  Dover elects a Know

by name happened to oceupy the same room.
The ltalinn led avery {row anud gasy life,was
seldom at home, and does not appear to have
Leen a novice in gombling either. Afller
haying been eut all nigh:,Pisani entered their
common dwelling on the moraing of the 10th
with dejected look, wnich caused his friend,
the Pole, to demand of him what ill-luck he
had had, Pisadi answered, that he had lost
#ll hin cash that night at play, snd had even
tw lga ve hin gold watch as security for a bor-
rowed sum, ndding “] shall ge and redeem
my wateh directly of the raweally lioat will
ehunge it—und 1 would net lose that watch
for the world. Hang theee nameless strecis
and numberlees houges! [ should degpair of
finding the carsbetl agan but for a clever
trick of mine, as 1 left the house [ eut a
large eroes on the bouse door with my knife—
that is my only guide, but it is o mark which

ltu curry his reselation into effect. He
wandered ubout fruitlessly o about an hour, !

or win hile woney back.

Glabacz had o presentiment that some-
thing would go wrong, and determined to go
in scaeh of hin friend if lie did pot meke Lis
cppearance by next merning. Morning came
but no Pisani; and Glabacz therefore set out
had

whén lie entered a amall cabarot to refresh

'Santn Madonna! who has taken the fruirt? Yothing Moderator hy 245 ninjority.  Rell- | pimself with o glass of rum. He gove the

“Liule Jim;" { ‘Heizthe only one who does not ery or

“T"his is the mystery discovered!” said the

Hingsford, Summerworth and New Market, al- | g1 o pioetre, und demanded his change in

And, oli, to se¢ the briny tears fost hurryirg down _complain when he is punished. If you heard |

her choek,
As shie offored upa prayer in thought—she was [l oy funcy that uncle was flaying them
afrail to Bpﬁllk. . Culive!?
Lieat she might wiken one ehe loyed far better than | X
her life; | 4
Yor she lind all @ mother's heart, lind shiat poor eal- | 1 king about ulone in the grotto?’
lier's wilin | *Hush! Here heis! Letus hide ourselves
With hands upiified, seo, she knevls beekle the suft behind this lilac-tree, and you shall hear.!
i see Sevetia coming to eall ws,'
Al prays thot e will spare har boy. and ke ‘Ab! it will take an hour to gul!mr rlpe
o relf indtead! Crudn for unele the ewmon. W aliudl have
tihe got her answir from the elildg soft (oIl these thne enongh.  Come!
watids from him; Andtbe little girls, gliding between the
“Mother, the anguls do g0 swile, anl bockon Little " roek  amd the overharging shrubs, tovk wp

ferers bed,

Jim ~ their position in perfeet concealment.,
1 have no pain, dear mother, now, bat, oli, 1 aniso The boy who advanced toward the grottu,
diy; Jiffe=ed from  the generality ol children of

Just moisten poor Jinva lips ugning and, m‘“h”'jhiﬁ age in the wza of his Liead, the massive

don’t ye cry.” foron of fiie nobls Brow: sud the Kel switss
With gentle, trembling baste she held a tea-eup to

i whut o noise Juseph snd Lucien muke, youo!

‘But about Napoleon. What con ha be‘

hule lipas |
He emiled, to thank bier, as he took throe tiny little |
pips =
wPell fitlier, when he comes from work, Twwil
*Good night' o Lim,
And mother, now I'll go to sloep™—alas! poor Little

Ehe snw that o was dying—that the hild she loved

slowly—looking,at the bright, blue sea—and
unconseivas that his procedings were wateh-
ed by two paoir of black eyes,

sutered the grotto.
{here!

Jim! b
{* Phis fs my birthday.

ining exgressior of his eye. Ile walked

‘Here I am my own master,’ he scid, as he
‘No ane communds me
And seating himsell royally
ench within the entrance, he continued,

I nm eight years old

ona |

canon, turliing toward Napoleon.' ‘S0 you
stule the fruit? !
| *I'never touched it," said he, |

*Call in the other elildren,’ said the arch- |
deacon, {
| Inalew minntes five beantiful children,
three boys and two giels, formed a groonp
rowid their father, who  looked wt them, and
naked:

“Which of you has taken the froit, that
wns gathered in your uncle the canon's gar-
den?”
| ¥F did not?* said Pauliae. l

Nur 11" end Lucien.'

*Nor 11" Nor 11" said all.

But FBliza's voice was lower and less as-
sured than the reat. |

*And you, Napoleon., j

I have said, papa, that [ did not do it.! |

“Thut's & fulsehood,” exclaimed Severia, otheiis soneidered 1he
who, being anold servant, took great libers
tiew.

I you were not & woman?* said Napoleon,
shoking his fist, .

‘Silence! Nupoleon,” svid his  father,

‘It must have been you, Napoleon,” snid
Beverio, for after

puttin®*the fruit

into the

w0 door - : ;
Uad buered tlie last words (it she wl3ht ever hope to-duy. [ wish T lived among the spartans,
tn hitnr, Cthen I should be  beyond the control of  wo-
The cottnge door 8 opened  the vollier’s siep is wen; but now o vbey such a number of peo-
heard, pli—old Severia  amoug the rest.  Ah, ]

Thie father and the mothor meet, but neither speul  were the waster!”
a word— | *Weil. what ifyou were the master, what
1o felt that all was over; he Kunew bis child wos ' would you do!' eried Eliza, thrusting forward

dead; eer head,
e voulk th eandls in Lis band and walied towards | Riggy of all I'd tesch you not 1o come lis-
the bed; rening at doors,’ replied Napoleon, discon-

His quivering lip gives token of the gricl he'd fain g0y being overheard.
coneenl. . : ‘Dut, brother, there is no doos that T ean
And, ree! Lis wife hns jolned himg the striehen conp. i)

1+ kncel 1T 1 i y
With hearts bowed duwn with eadness, they lum, Nu mu:ter, Y"'u huve Leer euves dropping
—ill the anme,

by of Hinyg % X i
In Ilr::\t'il?:-:_q mure to meet agnin theie own, poor i 'E"-’-“fl Panorial” griea n voice, ‘whoere can
Hitle Jim these children have gone to!”
T R T T T O R I'he young ladies came out of their lealy
What suith the Fouutaiu! lurking place in time to moet the fittle Bou.
W hat saith the fountaio, opur s nurse, Severia—a tall old woman,
(lid in the glade, [ who carried on her arm a- basket filled with
Where the tall moun 1n | the luscious, tempting pears, oranges, grapes
Throweth ita shadet i and figa.
*A penr, Severia!' cried Napoleon, darting
forward and thrusting his hand into  the bas-
ket,
{
|

“Deep in my waters, reflocted serens,

All the soft beauty of Heaven is sean;

I'hus let thy bosom, from wild passions free,
Ever the mirror of purity be™ “Phe 8iintd forbid, chill!' exclaim»d Se-
verin, They are for your uncle the canon!’
“Ah! sald Napoleon, drawing back his hand
"us quickly o if a wasp hod stung him.

Punuriu buratout o laughing,

i : =t ! ¢@ never saw soch peoplel” she aaid, ns soon
o Morning and evening siill floating along,

Upward furever pscendeth my song:
e thou contented, what'er may Liefnll,
Cheeraul ln knowing thot God is o'er all®

What snith the streamlet,
Flowing so brizhy,
Clenr ns a beamlet
OF shlvery light

cle, the canon, shems the bugbeur ol the
fumily; is Severia alraid of him too?
{ *Nomore than Iamrepliod  Napoleon
Whint suith the river, boldly.
Mujestic in flaw * | «Aud you arealraid to tuke 1 pensr!
Mosing losever Brouuse I did not wish to do i’
Calmily and slow? +Did not pARE te ao it, Napoleon!
A my surtuce thie gront vessols giide, ‘Did not wisu to do ity Panvrial’
Oconn-ward borne by my sirong hesving tide; ‘Aud il you wished to da it, woulil you do
'Gil on. my brother, lite vienisheds e, e
bor unwearied, rest comoth at Ins." | *Cortainiy I would.

What snirh the ocean,
Houndliss ns night,

Ceaseless in motion,
Restuless in might!

| coward us 1liza or Puuline.

+ Fountain to streamiet, streamlot to river,  walking on.

Allin my bosom cowmingle ferever;
Maorping 1o noontide; noonide w night,

Roan will eternity veil thee from slght.”
WILHELM.

| za 10 her little friend.

Ins | please. Mother
w | yisity and will net be homs voti! *o-morrow .

hai gone out (o pay n

~ MMSCELLANEOUS.
 THE STOLEN FRUIT.

A STORY OF NAPOLEOK'S CHILDNOOD,

| girls dxing their wistful eyes wathe fruit,

[ followea Severin into the house.

' he went into the house.
On the bthof August, 1777, two little girls

eaphwnrd | never leftthe aate-room, and not
4 soul passed except the archdencen and
yoursalf. 1t he has not tnkes—*

oF wish truly I bad,® said tho old  gentle-

ing one of my childeen persistin a lie *
eon ftirmly.

‘Do nut be obstinate, but confess,’
Iis Futher.

80 effests Know Nothing Moderators Ly large
majorities.
ASSASSINATION in CONSTANTINOPLE.
The fullowing letter, though we fwe ro -
song to believe its details to be pecvarly
true, reads like a leaf taken from the «.\r-
Linn Nights:''—
Cosstasrinoesy, Jan, 20.—Many of your

{readers will doubtlesg remember that this ,I;Ilogellwr %o vdd that Glabacz quietly took |

enpital has for seme length of time been the
seone of many mysteriously perpetrated rob-
beries of houges, and the equally mysterions
and sudden disappearupee of mu y an Eng-
lish private or A, B, Tais “killing” work

reached its elimax about My or June laat,at |

the tiine when so many troops were quarier-
cd innud aboul this city. Sume people re-
goarded these acw of bluodshed ws uothing
I more than the result of some midnight brawl,
m the wourks of Moslem
 fanaticism.  But the fact was never sutisfac-
torily accounted for, nar did the many juves-
tigations of the police ever sucevel in obltine
ing any clue as to the perpetrutors until Very

athe lately, when the mystery of these deeds wig

{cleared up. And it is a great blessing that |

cases ol murders were again becoming very
frequent,  On the 3nd of. fanunry u gipsy
cume to the chie! cavass, or superintendent
of pulice, und ufféred to disclose the haunt of
a giang of murdereis, on payuent of are-

the villians have been at last secared, as the |

{paras. lu oneof these paras he had only
the day befure scratched his name with o
nail, and recognized it a3 belooging to Pisa-
ni, who must have given away that para.—
e therefore entered into conversation with
the gin-hovse keeper, saked him whether an

ltalian hod been here lately, and whether |

[ he had played at his house. The man eva-
[ ded the question, and lis manner appenred
[hiu departure in order to have a Jook at the
| utreet doory: Sure envugh, there was the
| cross burriedly seratched on the ovtside.—
Turning into the pext street he mest u file
ol policemen altending on sume arabas, which
contaiied the bodies of those who had [all-
cenwiclims in the past night.  There were 14
lcorpsen; of these 7 were Eaglisl, 4 French,
Pisani lay liteless there tvo. No doubt could
uuw oxist oe to whothe perpetrators of all
these erimes were, and where their den was;
and on that same day the whole premiscs
were surrutnded by wilitary, who effected
the capture of 15 men and 8 women, ull of

[ |

whon will no doubt meet with the punigh- «

nentibey so richly deserve.—Luglish paper,

e it =

Curions Indian Castom.

A Celilernia correspondent, writing to a

friend in this eity, gives the following de-|

seription of an ladiun funeral

.

man, ‘then 1 shonid not have the grief ot see-

“[ must tell yon how I spent New Years
Just after dinner a litle lndian

ward of 1,000 plustees.  Thooghimmediates|
ly secured, he re.used to Jivulge a single afternoom

. \ iley * ) s ) ' § -

Uncle, 1 am not *guilty," repeated Napole foy Githoot the prom se of the sbove sum.— | boy came into my onbin, from a camp somwe
CPhe threat of immadiate exscution was next | three or four hundred yards above bere,
$8id yiud on him, when the gipsy,in order to save | where there are about lurty Indians encamp-

| iimseil; declured the whole s o got up story, | ed, and invited me to go over 1o their place

*Yes,' added the eanon, "tis the only way He

and witness the burning of the body of v young

us her mirth  sllowed her to speak, *My un- |

] thiak you sre a hoaster, and in your
uicle's presence would be jusi us greal o'

sCome, children, fulluw me, ssid Seaveria,

sYou think I am o coward!” whispered Eli-
sCume into the houye
| and see if 1 dou't eat us much of uncle's lruit

“Ihen 1'll help you,' ssid Panoria, ond the

Napoleon remained, sometime longer in |
ll his grotto; and when supper Ume spproached
Feeling very hirs-
ty, he eutered the dining room, in which was |

of seven e eight years old were playing inn

a large cupboard, where fresh wuter wus

to esonpe punishment.’
‘But | never touched

didn
‘Napoleon,' said his unele, ‘1 cannet believe

the fruit—indeed 1

the end of that time, you de not confess and
ask for pardon, T shull punish  you severcly.’

*A whip isfor dogsund hurses, notfor
children,’ said the boy.

“Then it is unjast to give it to mn for I,
am not disobedient!” so maying, Nupoleon
crossed arms on his breast, und settled him-
self in o firm attitude,

[tured entrealies to confess
‘But how ean I when [ have not done
Jwrong!!
+8) you are still obstinate!” said his unele,
And tuking him by the urm, led him into the

‘A whip is for disobedient children,' said
his father. |

reupon he was sent in charge of o cuvass
to the prison, butneithe: buns nor handeufls
_are in fashion here, and the gipsy managed
to moke his escope ngain. Next morning
Ire was lound dead tnthe open street, with

sed thotthe gang got wind of the gipsy's in-

tention to betray them, and, accordingly,qui-|
etly dispatched b, to render hin barmless | Indians to burn their dead

for the futdre,

Sthe wvening ol the 81, as some cavas-
sen were making thele ronnds jn one of the
sireets of Galaty, thay obssrved two mnn
carryiug n bag between them, appnrently

with mueh difficulty.  The “policsman  sus- { and plenty, ard whiclh is presided over l:l}' al
g | pected them by their manver tw have com.  Great Spiritof unspeakable gacdness,  They
Meantime his orothers nn_d sister Pauline | o4 come shelt, and accordingly, to esenpe | balleve, alsu, that there is uu evil Spirit, who
eame close to him, and whispernd good na- o 0 vution, got into the shade of a dead | is constantly watching cvery oopurtunity toj
But | injure them, and, who heving the power o

wall to allow the others to approach.
thig plan fuiled, for the moon that mimant
re-appeating from behind a cloud, threw her

light full on the dend wall, whereupon the| ur stratagem, to thwart his Plﬂ_“- They l,e-;l o i
two men let fall their bag. and took totheir | lieve, two, thut the lieart is immortal, ﬂ!"],“'h' on Tuesduy last,

squnw who was killed the day before in our

gladly aecepted the invitation, ns 1 had been
wishing for something to ¥ up that would

gou; 1 puoil gaee ea mtninis. e M fonr deep gashes in the breast. It is supjo- take oft' a portion of mny lu!lwl-.uus, vad went,
"up with him to sce the curious process.

wThe wmotive which impela the Califuruia

strange point in theirreligious views. They
belicve that there is a vast
camping ground somewhere in the Far West,
where spirits ofull Indians who have depart-
od thie life live together in perpetual euse

keop them ont of Heuven s they now exist
{n the bedy, it is their duty, . by coneiliation

next room.  Presently the sound of sharp lieels. The bag was found to contain the | thay, while the body is buraing, the henrt

|repeated  blows wad heard, but not & com-
| plaint from the younyg sufferer.
Midamne B omapurte was away from home, !

!uml Blizi. M. Fesch oond the canon  were
{about to degart; and ‘o passing through the
L antesruom they saw Napoleon standing pale
| and grave, but proud and  fArm-luoking  ws
 befure. .

AWell, my ehild,'] said ois futher, ‘T hope
you will now ask your uncle's purdon !’

1 did not touels the fruit, papa,’

bruthers, Bliza, and I will be away for threp
dang, nnul - during that time you shall have
nuthing but bread und water, unless you ask

y your uncle's lorgiveness.’

| *Bat, paps, won'tyou let him huve scmae
{eheese with his bread!’ whispered little
| Pauline.
| Yea; but not broeelo,

‘Aht du, papa, please let him bave broe-
gioj 'tis the picest chaese in Corsica.’

“I'nat is the the . reason why he should
not have ity said his father, lovking st the

bady of an BEoglish soldicr,witha bullet thro®
his head,
Do the night of the 6ih three French sol-

{urd to - dvening lfer bR e .h ,dlers, walking throngh one of the streels at where it is forever sale :
mect e, uccompanied vy Joeph, Lucien by guidenly came upin two Greeks curr | buried, the evil une keeps continual guard

ving the body of an Eagligh ssilor.  Bus-
pected Uiy commission of a foul deed, the
Feenchmen utslung their riflas which hung
at their gides, and gave chase to thy Greeky,
whe instantly ggopped thele burden and ran
off. The chase continued, up one lane and
down unether, for eome time, whensthe pur-
sued suddenly halted, and gave o loud shrill

| #ushed od the unforiunate Frenelimen who
had thus nobly endeéavored to nvenge the
death cof the English sailor, ‘They fired,
and made a gallant stend fur some Lime, un-
1il the overwhelming nu ubers bore them
down, stubbing and clubbing them withiut
merey. Hoon after, some cavisses passing
by, the ruffians disnppenred aguin as quickly
as they lad come to tha reseue of thair fel-
| low murderers, but not without leaving two
lof the Frenchmen dead. The third lved
|just lung enough to make his statement ta

usally kept.

gardep near Ajoccio, in Corsica, After run-| 5508 TR0 geing in, he heard o nolse;

boy with anxious expression as ]l!ll hoped 10 | 10 pulice, who instantly searched all the al-
see some sign ul  repentance on his face.— leys coorts, and houses, but without fnding

ing up and down smong the trees and flow-
ers, one ofthem stepped the other at the en-
wranoe toa dark grotte under u rock,

sEliza,' she ssid, *don’t go any further; it
frightena me to luok iuto that black cuve.'

«Nonsense! [ts only Napoleon's grotto.

*This garden belongs to your uncle; haus
he given this bole to Napoleon!’

No, Panrcis, my uncle has not given him
this grotto. But as he often comes rud spends
hours iu it by himeelf, so we callit Nupul-
eon's Grotto,'

+4nd what can he be doing there!

“Talking to himsell.’

«What about!

+Oh, I don’t know; a variely of things.—
But come, help me gather a largs bunch of |

flower's.!

the cupboards were quickly shut, and he

cauglit u glimpse ofa white frock disuppear-

ing through the open window. TInstead, how-

over, of looking after the fugi tive, he went

1o get » gloss of watter ja the cupboard.—
f'hen, to hia dismay, be eaw his uncle's'
basket of fruit hulf empty! While, forgel-
t'ug his thirst, he looked with ustonichment
at the [ruit, considering who couln have been
the hardy thief, when a yoice h:hin'd him
raused lim from his reverie,

‘What nre you doing there, Napoleon? you
know you are net permitied to help yoursell
te supper.’

This wes the uncle canon himself, a short,
stout old man,gvith a bald head, whosé other,
wise ordinary features weas lighted up with

DBut none such appesring he proseeded to-

ward the earclage,
Joseph- snd Lucien toak a kind leave o

their brother, but + Blizaseened uowilling

wnd nfrsid to get near him.

The three days passed on hesvily enough
for poor Napoleon, whe was in disgrace, and
living vn bread and  water, and cheesg  that
At length the party re
turned, snd livtle P anoria, who wos watch-
ing for her friend Bliz, came inte the house

was not  brogeio.

| 3
with them.

I ‘Good marning, uncle,’ said Madams Bon.
aparte to the archdescon, ‘hew are you! And

where sre Nupoleon and Pauline?’

' abdere 1 am," wsaid Puubioe, threwing - her

arms round hor mothers nock.,

any thing suspicio.as whatever.

[ Alormer member of the Baden volunteer
1 Curps, who hus been ubtaining a scanty live-
lihood here by executing all sorts of com-
,aissiond, wheraby he not unfequently came
in contact with sdme of the scumr of all nn-
tions, volunteered 1o find the haunt of this
nysterious gang, and 29 he coull be general-
Iy dopended upon, his tender was accepted,
and udagger ond & revolver given him for
protection. Oa the merning of the Bih he
was funnd dead outside of Pora, A caviss
who had slso voluntegred 10 solve the mys-
tery, likewice fell & victim. and was picked

up one morning covered with dagger wounls

and perfectly dead.
* Qunithe 1th, however, the inystery wis

leaps out, and, If by noises nnd niotions they

can ottract the evil® Spirit's sttention, the edto secept them. _
*henrt esgapes to ite Heaven of etermal reat,! to direct the resumption ol work nlong the

But if the body is

Lover the grave, 8o that & hon the heut 2ssuys
| ta escape, it is made prisoner, und {gthénce-
{ rih employed o annay the living relatives,
Very suon after | arrived ut the camyp, the
body was prepared for burning, The knees
| were forced towsrds vhie chin upon the breast,
and the limbs and body bound fivinly togeth.
er it the smallest possible compass. She

_'ﬁlill obstinatet As the  rud ,“-i“ not do, by igqle, Suddenly the previously empty | was tien wrapped in o blanket, and placed or
will try another methed, Your mother, | 0 Uhed with durk figures, who | the ground with her face tuwards *he sky an

exposcd. Every sound wos then hushed,
while the men and women sat in Froups
ground the corpse, fur about Lwenty minutes,
T'hey then nil fose s wultacoudly—the wom-
en to renew thelr waling, nid the men to
build the Funersl pyie.  When the pyre was
about 1we feet ligh, the nuise again censed,
and @ deathi-like silence reigned, while the
men lifted the corpsy nod placed it upon the
pyre,  Then Yo body wis complelely covers
od with sdditivmil wood snidl combustibles —
Phe vldest end dearest telative of the decea-
sed then ndvanced with o torch nnd fired the
pite. When the first ¢l of emoke woa visi-
Ule. the discordant  howlings of the women
becaine almust nppalling, 1the man stoud in
sullen nnd uubroken silence, the nesrest re-
latives, with pulos in thele Gnnds, comimen-
ced a frantie dance around the burning
body, occasivnhlly stoppingto turn it overand
wive the henrt a better chanoe ty esoape,
while with waving clothis and hideous nuises
they all tried to attract the attention of the
evilone. Mueanwhile ]l the personnl prop
erty of the deceasy| wos theawn ipto the fire,
her relationa frequently adding their own
valuables, even to the scunty parments ashout

thigir perevns, that she might want for nulli-]

jug in the Great Cumping Grount.
. w\When the body wes all consumad, the
ashes wore seraped: togother, and a rude

diguings, by the bunk eaving in oo here 1

ariscs (rom u|

nnd 1'r'u'n-3-u|11

thets mixed with pitch, and spread over the
Anges of other relations, os o budge of mourn-
lige which is allowed to remain  until it
wears off—sometimes about six months,"

From the Scliool Giem.
WHAT I LOYE

CUNCLUDED.

| Llave the calm and holy stillnews of the
Sabbath, when no sound is heard but the
clear chime of the church bells ringing out
upon the suill sir, summoning the childeen of
Ged totheir acoustomed place of worship.
I love the house of God where his subjects
y bow  before him i thank ulnesa and adora-
tion aud Jisten to the holy precepts of reli-
gion that fall like manga from the lips of the
devoted ministers.
I love the church yard swhere the marble

. the old rogur ennnot casily effsce.” Hetvolr *monuments rear their il white bead over
learo. If you feankly eonfess your fault, carcssed and rewarded to make him amends [ all bis money and every valuable trinket he | e grossy mounds, where slumber prace-

(whatever It may be, yon shall bo forgiven, for the vain he hod unjustly soffered, As for | pos=essed, and departed determined to lose all
"but i you tell a e, and présist in ity | warn

| fully thuse we loved so fundly, ere they were
stilled forever by the icy hand of death; bt
whose spirits now keep their watehful vigil
over us Lo kevp our wandoring stepe In the
path of duty.

! love to meditate on the scenes of my past
life, to the time when I was but a werry
chiid and my sweetest reward fur doing duty
was 0 smile or an approving glance from my
parents: then | thought that this world was
all sunshine—that clouds never overshadow-
ed the atinosphere of life—I thought that ev-
cry one | saw was happy (oo, becanse | was,
bot I bave found that emiling fuces often con-
coal aching liearts,

I love the calm and holy twilight honr
when the sunset glory has faded and silence
prevades the werld.

Then I love to wander {ar away from the
Lusy haunts of wan, wod sweet thouglits uf
these | love come erowding intu my mind,

I love the darkness of night when all are
I'wrapped in the embrace ol sleep and guardi-

an angels keep their holy watelh over us,

i1 love the fireside witiy ity cheerivl pleas.

:Mllr'n.‘!. tte unuflected counversation; when

| frlends are gutliered eround wnd the tirelighin

sheds its flickering rays wpon the tamiliar
hearth. |

I love to hear the ehiriil Llast whistling
around asif it eovied us our secunity and
peuace sod was lryirt;; vo force an enirétice,
(thau it might disperse us. It is sweet o

mantmid busy turmoll ef the day to leel tha!

there is one place st least 10 which be can |

turn wud rest in peace: to foel that there are

nne  hearts whera ne w'hi be sure o lj“di

sympathy sod love. ILis that thought w wirh |
(enabies him te bear dissppoiutments and|
| wear a swiling face fur Lie knows that though !
| the worid may desert him, those true hearis
Lwill ssill eling 1o hiwm end ouly love him the
more deeply for his igfor.uncs.

I love to lusk upon a groupol merey chil-
dren with their feir brows upon which care
his never traced 1+ line to mur their beauty,
fand their lsughing eyes louking uut from
beneatl; their go'den curls as though they
thought this world wus but o path of roscs.
| On ! may they lung be spared the Litter Know-

ledge, *thet things sre not what they seem.”

.t

1o that by tha ploagh w'nu!d‘ thrive,
Himsell munt cithior hold or drive,

PRI G Sr ko agaid o
To Preserve Smoked Mest.

How often are we disappointed in our hapes
of having sweet hama during the summerl—
After carefully euring andsmoking; and when
sewing them up in bags, and white-washing
shem, we find 1hat  either the fly has com=
menced & family in our hams, or thel the
cholee parts round the bane are tainted, and
the whole shoiled.

Now, this can be easily avoided by packing
them in palverizec churconl. No matter how
hot the weather, nor how thiek the flies,
hamo will koup se sweel ns when pacied for
yeara, The preservative quality of charcosl
will keep them 1iil ehurcoul itself decars.

Dutter, too, put in a clean crock, and sur-
rounded hy pulverized charceal, will never
become rancid. Try It

Written for the Ohio Farmer.
How to Cura Hams.

When the hom is salted, place the shank
dowit, and slweys keep it in the same porie
tion while salting and emoking. By this
wethod the juices, or moisture of the flesh
are retained.  Hams 5o cored are much bet-
ter and moister and will keep any ressonsble
1. B.
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CHELL ol time,

To Cvre Exgaras —Easrache may be res
Heved by deapping u little sweet oil and laud-
anu o, warm oto the ear, and applying hot
sult in fuonel bags, so as o keep the part
cunstantly warni.

Viceraoue Seasomees.—Parsley, celery,
thyme, sage, onione, garlic and other scason-
ers, #liould not be put inte soups or stews un«
il the soup is nearly done; chop fine and put
in five minutes belure the soup is taken from
th fire,

Coat Asies —Toe best purpose to which
conl u=lies can be appiied, in tlown or codn-
try, i in muki e gorden walks.,  Howell laid
down no weeds or grass will grow, and by
use they become as sulld and more durable
than Lricks.

To Pruszave Dean Gasme.—Take out the
inestives, and il the juside with usground
when', und place the fow! in a lieap or cask
of the sume grain in such & manner as to in-
siure '8 Lejug completely covered. In this
way, fuwls muy be preserved perfectly sweet
fur months,  The feathers should be removed.

Tu Maxs Toven Beer Texoes.—To those
wlin have worn duwn their teeth masticating

May he current of their Life glide smoothly
on.  May care never trace his lurrows on l
| those smocth brow#s& and when st last they |
are cofled to give up their esribly p.--e.m-!
siuns and “toke their places in the .~-I-<ml
[ halls ofdeath™ may theylgo with [ull eunfi
dence in their Saviour’s redeeming glory,

[ love to see the nzed with their onoe dmk |
and clustering hair, silvered by the frost u';
many winters, snd (heir brows that onee|
were firnm apd menly vow beut under 1he
weight of many yeara, 1 feel that they will
soon be called to recsive their rich inhori- |
tance in heaven apd joln the throng tha' |
sing their hymung of praise atound the thrane
of that Maker they have faithmu! y sorved so |

lung.

GGood News! Hurra for the Hempficld?)

A meeting of the Directors of the Hemp.
tield Roilrond Comprny was held ut Wheel-
Propasitions were be-
{ fore them [or the purclinse of their bonds at

rates a0 fnvorable that the Directora resolv-|
They turther resolved

Western end of the road, from Wheeling 10
| Washington. We ure suthorized by one ol
the Directsrd 1o say, thal the work will be

tesumod immediately, and every confidence
lia folt thet the read will be linisked, and the
|gara running te this p danty wiikia niae

months from the presont time.  This e, in.
deed, good uews, and 15 wil the more grate-
1ul becavse it was unexpected.  The mony
warket hns beea so depressed that there seo
wed to be no hope fur a fivorable nazotiatin
of railroad securitivs tur wmanths o come.—

Yot the Directors of the Hom fidd, by dint
'uf persevering effurt, in the face of dishadrt.

éning cireumstanecs, hawve eoceedal in ob-
| taining mouey sullizient lur their purpases,
and that, too, as we understand, on torms
quite favorable to the Company,

No Company, of which we have any
koowledge can boust a mora encrgetic itk
ful, and efficient, Boird of Directurd, tin
the Hemplicld. Sowe have Lean disposel o
grumble aud complain vgaivet them; but
they conld not, 02 would nit, understand the
difficultios by which th* Directors were sor-
rounded.  The suddin degies-ion of husi-
nesz, and tightening of the muney market,
which toul pluce lust summer, was a matier
by )-.n]l! the contrel of individuals ar compes
nies; ued, while the Hempiield woaen'y t w-
nornrily prostedted by the fiauncial  stonm,
which then ‘swept _over the conutry, o'her
similur ente priscs roceived a shoek Irom
which Ihl.‘j' will '|!.’ub‘1hr)' not recover fop
years, Thauks 1oiha Dircctors, the B mp-
field s up ageiv, snd, we trust, will now
move right on, withuut further obstrucdons
from burl times and unsalesble bonds!—
Three cheers for the Hempfield 1]

1 [ Washingion Raporicr.

| LRl r
(17 luleness and ignor@fice are the parcnts
of wany vices,
i

puor old  tough cow beef, we will say that
carbonaie of soda will be tound a remedy for
the evil.  Cut your steaka the deoy before
using,y into slices sboutl two inches thick, rub
them over with a small quantity of soda, wash
off next morning, eut it into suitable thick-
ness,and erok to natien, The same process
will cgawer lor fowls, legs of mutton, ete,—
Try it, &1l whae love delicious tender dishes of
meat.—Boston Cultivalor,

Rexrny rop tie Crane —Those who may
¢ subject in the night time to that exerutia-
ting puin cualled cramp, may be secure against

| its nitacks by 1ying uny kind of a bacdege

very tightly sround the leg, immedintely
abuve the kaee; or it may be remedied by

{ b esthing forcibly, sud taking long respira-

tions, thus cxeiting tha sciion of the lungs,
by which means the whole system will be
animated, and perliaps in less than & minute
the disorder will e abated und tke pain effec-
tually req ved.

Wasuisa Recive.—The following recipe
has boen pediled threugh the country, and
sold fur ™1, It saves one third of the laber
ol washnz:—"Tuke cne lb. of saltpetre and
dissolva it in one gaibm of cald rainwater,
ynlcok itup insome tight vessel. When
you ar: g ing o wash, add three large spoon-
lu's to cuch pint of 2oop; muke a suds with
thieg, and souk the clothes 20 or 30 minutes;
then rub them out, and put them over the fire
in a clean co'd suds.  Let them coma to the
boil and boil five minutes; then take them
eut and rinse Jduem.—0hio Cuwltivater.

How 15 Keee Mutros Swegr.—As soon
1= your wolton is dressed,ploce it in some sits
ustion where it will trecze, \\'I.I.n thurou'h'
Iy frozen remove it o an out building, or
s 00 othes cmvenient lace, where it will
L oo denger rom dogs or other znimala,
lovinge packeld it inuclose and compact besp,
eover il cars Ul'y i hthe PE"... Secured in
this way. motton,ur vther fresh meats mey
ba pressived "porfectly sweet, and in posses-
sion of its juce ess till late in the spring.
We huve krown it ta b kept so from No-
vember il the first of April.  The pelts be-
g o non-condutor, prevent its thawing.

[Gr. Tiaraph.

To Cranu v Marue Sugar:—The se.son
i= coming on  when the wanulncture of wa-
ple sugsr will commence; ond fur the infors
motion of those rho jike to make a good arii-
ele, wo canniend the method which an in-
tellicent Versant  rer pﬂlc'h'rel for the
prrpos s o removing the co'oring ‘matter of
the supy, nd wlieh reénders the suger nearly
as white we commun  erushed sugar. His
method 15 1 Liher sll his sap before boil-
inw, throngh a hupper or box of wand, which

e soxs, tekes out, not only all the dirt, but

all the stains derived  from leaves, tubs,
crnmhaof bask, and all other eoloring matter
th teun prevent the sugar from boing pure
' wlpite,— Wi, Farmer,
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